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Chapter 1 


AN UNEXPECTED REQUEST 


Spring had already arrived, and James sat happily on the 
balcony, and watched how the birds merrily jumped 
through the trees and sang songs in their own language. 
James took a deep breath of fresh clean air, and exhaled 
with pleasure. He did not expect anything, then 
suddenly the doorbell rang. “Ding-Dong”. 


He got up, and leaving the balcony, went to the door 
and opened it, and his neighbor Roger appeared on the 
threshold, with a black eye on his phiz, and said: 


“Listen, can I borrow 
your Hammer?” 


“Why?” - asked a shocked a 0 | 
James, looks at his neighbor. ‘ 


“T need it...” - drawled Roger. * 
James looked at him with / pf 
great confusion andwild ¢ 

interest, wondering where 
he got the black eye from. 


“Okay, here...” - said James, handing him a hammer. 


“Thank you Friend!” - said Roger taking a hammer, and 
went off. 


James stood there for a while, lost in conjecture, but 
then decided that he didn't want to load his head with all 
sorts of thoughts on such a beautiful day. He went back 
to his balcony, sat down in a chair, and again began to 
watch the cheerful songs of the birds. 


Chapter 2 


NEIGHBOR TOLD WHAT HAPPENED 


The birds were joyfully jumping on the branches and 
happily tweeting, then suddenly they quickly flew to the 
ground and began to peck bread crumbs on the ground 
that the little girl from the neighbor house had 
sprinkled. 


James looked at the birds, how they joyfully pecked at 
the food, and thought that maybe he too, could use a 
snack, and he went to the kitchen in search of 
something tasty. 


Entering the kitchen, he immediately give 
attention to the biscuits that he bought the [> 
other day, he took them and began to 
throw them into his mouth one by one, 
then he looked at them, they were small 
biscuits in the shape of animals, he looked 
at one, it’s looks like a fish, looked at the 
second one, it looks like a bird, then he 
looked at the third one, but it 
was of a strange shape, he 
didn't know what kind of animal 
it was. But without thinking twice, 
it also flew into his mouth, and it was 
quite delicious, seriously. 
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When he took a biscuit in the shape of a stork, suddenly 


0-0-ong”. He quickly threw it into his mouth and walked 
to the door. But when he opened the door, he almost 
choked because of the picture he saw. 


Roger stood on the threshold with a second black eye 
and a sour phiz, and handed him a hammer saying: 


“Thanks, but it’s not working”. 

“What's happened to you?” 

“It's a long story...” 

“Come on in, and tell me!” - James led him into the living 
room, and tell him to sit down on the sofa, and himself 
sat down in an armchair opposite Roger, and Roger 
began to tell his story: 
“So, I decided to make a 
birdhouse. I took the 


boards, cut them to the es 
required sizes, as written a 


in the book. I took the | E&c 

nails, but not finding a | 9 2) - | 

hammer, I took a stone fall Pea TI 

and decided to stone ao | 

the nails with it, so ... \ \\ “ = 

I put the boards on a stool, ) \ SS / 
| we 


and took the nail, hit it coe 
with a stone, the nail hit | = 
the board, the otherend j-—= i) 
of the board flew into the air, ip) 
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and I still didn’t understand how it happened, but I 
ended up with a black eye. Well, I thought that it would 
be better with a hammer, so I asked you for it, but there 
was no difference, when I hammer the nails, the board 
also flew up, but hit the other eye”. 


“Oh come on, who puts the board on a stool and hits the 
edge of the board?” 


“Ty did” 


“I see that, so ... it seems I'll have to teach you how to 
make birdhouses”. 


“You can do that?” - asked happy Roger. 
“Of course, in my childhood I made as many birdhouses 
as there were trees in our yard, all of them were in 


birdhouses”. 


“WOW”, 


Chapter 3 


MASTERS ARE NOT AFRAID OF THE CRAFT 


As soon as James picked up his toolbox, he went after 
his neighbor Roger was happy when his neighbor 
decided to help him, so ... Roger took him to his place, 
showed him his boards, which should be a birdhouse. 


James took the boards and said to him: 


“Look the right way to drive nails, you need to put the 
boards on the floor like this”. 


And he laid aboard on the 
floor, and another, put it on 
ae er and took a nail, and hammer 
the nail easily, took another, and 
drove it in with the same easiness. 


Roger gasped in surprise. 


“WOW, this is the only way I'll 
hammer the nails from now on”. 


James, looking at his neighbor, smiled with self- 
Satisfying, and began to turn over the boards, but 
oops... the boards did not move, James looked 
surprised, then looked at the nails, and when he saw 
how long they were, he blushed with shame and said: 


“Oops, I think I nailed them to the floor”. 


“What?” - Roger said - “I laid a new parquet on the floor 
three days ago.” 


James quickly began to tear them off the floor, but the 
boards did not move, then he took a crowbar and began 
to tear them off the floor, and tearing them off along 
with a piece of parquet, he froze in indecision, and 
looking at what he had done, he start blushing and 
asked for forgiveness. 


Roger also stood there not knowing what to do. 
He of course forgave his neighbor and then said: 


“James, you said you know 
how to make birdhouses”. 


“Of course I know, but ... without nails” 
“How is that possible?” 
“T usually wrapped the boards with duct tape”. 


“Hey that’s brilliant, why didn’t you tell me about this 
before?” 


“I just wanted to ... show off a little bit” - said James 
blushing of his stupidness. | 
( 


“Haa ... you're something ... I'll go for a tape”. 


And Roger went to look for duct tape, but 
returned with a roll of electrical tape, and 
saying that he had run out of duct tape, 
and all that was left was blue electrical tape. 


“T have only electrical tape” 


“Even better, it’s not so afraid of 
rain and water, I think”. 


And the craftmasters started 
working again, and soon the 
birdhouse was ready. 


Chapter 4 


tPILOGUE 


They happily went out into street, and Roger climbed up 
the tree, and managing to almost fall off it, but he hold 
the branch, and restore his ballance, he attached the 
birdhouse to the tree, and then he gone down, and they 
sat on the bench and began to watch. 


They sat like that for a while watching birds flying in and 
out of the birdhouse, then Roger said: 


“James, thank you for the help”. 


“You're welcome Roger”. 


They sat there enjoying the day, when suddenly Roger 
jumped up from the bench and said: 


“James! I remembered that I have spare parquet boards, 
can you help me lay them instead of the broken ones?" 


“Of course, let's go...” 


They quickly start working, and they put everything into 
order, and there is no trace of today’s catastrophe, 
everything was patched up. 


And they happy, went out onto the balcony, and sat 
down and began to watch their new birdhouse with 
happy birds, drinking hot cocoa. 
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